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TH1S is now the third year in succes-
sion that we have issued a Xmas

Numberofthe .A.hingdonian. When we
consider the favourable reception that
has been given to our venture in past
YE'ars, we feel that no word of apology
is needed by wa.yof preface to our present
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forecliLst our prospects for the ensuing
football season. Wethen looked forward'
with hope, hut intermingling with it,
however, there was müch anxiety. N ow
that the greater part of our matches
have been played, we see that our fears
were gToundless. .A. series of victories,
broken only by a single defeat and one
drawn game ia a. feat, of which any
team might weIl be proud. When all
have played weIl, it may perhaps be
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thought invidious to particularize in­
dividuals,but if any one does deserve
special mention, it is the captain, whose

.. brilliant play has contributed greatly to
the success of the team.

Most of our readei-swill have seen the
illustrated account of Abingdon School,
which appeared in the St. James' Budget
of the 30th of November last. We
noticed that the writer expressed his
obligations to MT. W. H. Richardson,
an Old Abingdonian, who had provided
him with most of the ma.terials for his
history of the Schoo1. He could not
have gone to a better authority; for
Mr. Richardson possesses a peculiar
fund of information about the School
and town. The article deserves to be
read and read again by all Abingdonians.
The School has had a splendid past; it
took up the direction of education, l'lOon
after tbe condoct of it had passed from
the bands of the monks; but not content
with merely carrying on the work in
the same grooves, it foonded for itself
a ('oUege at Oxford, in which its sons
might receive the bighest education
possible at that or any other time.
Nowhere more than in 8chool life does
the past exercise an infloence on the
present; and it is weIl for one an~ aU
connected with Abingdon School to be
reminded of the splendid traditions
which they have inhe~ited.

"THE ABINGDONIAN..>

Boldly, yet courting not the public gaze,
Nor grasping- at the lofty wreath of farne,

Wespeak for ears whose kindness we can
claim

Ey fellowship of these and other days.
Yoo, boys no more, shall hear of mimic bays

Won by a gallant youngster in the game;
He, with an answering glow, shall read the

name
Dowered by the worId with its full meed of

praise.
Go, "Abingdonian," over lands and sea ;

Around the hearts of scattered comrades
twine·

Yet one more cord of"love and memory,
And with thy simple voice may it be thine

To stir, in chorus of full harmony,
The roll of anunending "Auld Lang Synel"

E.F. S.

HIS OWN VICTIM.

By ABEL MORE.

Eustace Leesam was essentially an
intel'esting man, as any man of strongly
marked individuality must be; but he
was aU the more interesting- because he
was one whom no one understood. Any
oue of his acquaintances could easily
have enumer-ated mauy qualities that he
possessed, of a kind to mark a man for
uotice; bot an attempt to analyze his
character in aU its complexity wOllld
have formed an ever-baftling puzzle.
Many admired him, many too respected
him; but it is doubtful if any would
have professed to like him. His dis­
tingoished presence would at once
attract attention, and the power deline­
ated in his face made him appear older
than he reaUy was. His persuasive voice
and obvioos mental capacity further
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commanded attention; but over all
there was areserve and inserutability
whieh left one in doubt as to the
presenee 01' absenee of the more amiable
qualities whieh induee real friendship.
It should be added that Leesam showed ­
extreme caprice in many of his habits
and aetions. One of the things that
his eontemporaries at the University
could least aceouut for was his compar­
ative intimacy with John Cannock.
There was no one whose company he
affeeted more. And yet Cannock seemed
astrange comrade for an intelleetual,
culturedandequable spirit like Leesam's.
Oannoek for one thing was palpably a
man of lower breed. He was coarse in
manner, and in taste. Violent-tempered
and reekless, he was not unreasonably
regarded as a blackguard. It was ce1'­
tain however that Leesa.m sought bis
companionship to a great extent, and
exercised a strong infl.uence ove)' him.
The puzzle was whether be was actuated
by philanthropie motives, 01' by selfish
ends; for whether philanthropy was one
of the 'springs of Leesam's ebaracter
WRS just one of the things which no one
could make out.

Leesarn eventually went into business
with bis rather, and did not faH to dis­
play marked abilityand-tooutward view
fit least-an irreproachable character.
After a time too he exel'ted bis infl.uence
to get Cannock employed by the firm.
In this instanee at least he appeareu to
haveacted from benevo)ence,for Oannoek
had been fast going to the ba9-' Indeed
,he did not stop his downward eourse
eventhen, and it was avery ahort time

before he went in sickening fear of
imminent exposure of serious irregulari­
ties and even defalcations,

~' Sofar we have looked at the two men
as it were from the outside. The rest
of the story must show them mther in
their true light, and will to sorne extent
explain their relations. Cannock visited
Leesam in his chambers one night.
He was in the state of abject terror to
which a cowardly and sordid villain, i8
generally reduced by the prospect of
retribution; but now and then his fierce
temper would make a fitful outburst.

"What do JOU mean to do for- me
now ? " he exclaimed pRssionately.

., Do with you, I suppose JOU mean,"
the other anawered <mlm!y, his mouth
curling with a sardonic smile. " You
might have leamed by this time that
what I do, either alone, 01' by your kind
help, I do for ~yself."

"Curse you I yes;" replied the other:
"I have alwaJs been a tool in your
hands. Many dirty jobs I've carried
out by your planning, aod your instiga­
tion, I've ea1'ned tbe discredit, and
you've controlled the profi.t.'~

"And a ve1'Y good business you've
made of it" Baid Leesam : " mueh
bettel' than you would have done by
yourown unaided villainy. You see, my
good man, you :lnd I are of a di:ff~rent

type. You were certain to go to the
bad, you were made that way; andif
you bad been left by yourself you would
have gone under long ago.It -is true
that JOu have borne the blame for many
little Bwiudles, and other improp1'ieties
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that were planned by Me. But I have
paid you, I think, weIl for YOUl' help,
which I have found very useful in keep­
ing up my charactar. Now you never
had 80 character that you could have
kept up."

"I wish I had never got in your toils "
growled Cannock sullenly. "If I was
on the treadmill now, it would be better
than this continual state of fear, and
your threats. I have no doubt you
would manage to split on me, and get
out of all trouble yourself, if you gave
your diabolical mind to it. That's what
always makes me knuckle under."

" Exactly : we always come to the
same point. And ~ now for oUr future
plans. I amafraid you may have to
efface yourself for 80 time; but, you
know, you have been trying some little
games on your own account, and you
have of course worked them clumsily.
I dare say however we shall work round
8011 right again in time, as we have done
before. I am in want of some 100s9
cash, and I have a little scheme for
providing it. You wont worryso much
about your petty embezzlements when
yon go off with some thousands in your
pocket. Now listen."

Leesam proceeded to unfold his plan,
the object of which was to extract a

.large Bum of money from a safe in his
father's office. The two were to go
thE're after closing-time on the Saturday
night. Christmas Day being on the
Monday no discovery would be made
till W ednesday, so there would be plenty
()f time to look to themselves and divert

aU suspicion. Leesam explained evers
detail, and said finally :

"By the bye, in case of any incon­
venient interruptionyou had bettel' bring
a revolver. 1 don't want to spill blood,
it is 80 nasty and an inartistic. way of
doing things. Still if need be-besides
intimidation is sometimes a handy
method of procedure."

At the appointed time Leesam let
himself aud his confederate into the
office with his own key. As they ascen­
ded the stail's they noticed that 80 light
wasbuming upstairs. ,. Be careful, you
fool" whispered Leesam, for Cannock
waS excited and reckless, and moreover
had bean 'nerving) himself with drink.
" You go first John, and if any one is
there, take a. strong line and cover hirn
with your revolver."

Cannock went on, Leesam following
cautiously behind. As the latter reach­
ed the landing of old Mr. Leesam's
room he saw Cannock standing at the
threshold, his revolver aimed at the
head of the old gentleman, who was
seated at his t8oble. "Let go I" cried
(1annock, as Leesam seized his hand:
"it is too late to go back, we'll c80rry
the job through. If I swing for it, you
swing too. Give us the key of the safe,
M~. Leesam, and promise us a fair run,
01' 1 shoot."

Cannock had quite lost his head with
the excitementand drink,and,as Leesam
knew, was merely threatening wildly
what he would never have had the nerve

j to carry out. He was about to drop his·
pistol arm when h6 feIt it held up by a.
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firm grip from behind; fel~ a hard
sinewy finger grip his own, and almost
simultanE"ously with the discharge of
the pistol Mr. Leesam sank in a heap
in the chair with a ghastly hole straight
between the eyes.

Ten years had passed since the tragedy
of Mr. Leesam's death had startled the
city. Eustace Leesam had succeeded
to his wealth, and his prosperity had
increased yearIy. He was now a highly
influential and respected man; for his
many villanies had been so c.{nningly
contrived as never to have left suspicion,
much less astain, on bis character. In
appearance he was much changed. Al­
ways 'old for his years/ he was now
quite grey and wrlnkled, though really
alm()st a young man still. :Many people
thoughthilll theimage of his poor father.
Good reason was there for wrinkles and
grey hairs in the terrible secrets closeted
in his inmost heart. Always his mind
was running on the paste He remem­
bered how he had counselled Cannock
in frenzy of terror and remorse to f1.y
with all speed, and had given him a
good sum-the price of his silence he
had hoped. The murder had remained
a mystery, because although Canno~k

had been suspected, Leesam had given
evidence that he hadseen him off to
Liverpool an honr. or two before the
crime could have been committed. If
Cannock was caught he conld not expect
him not to tell all the trnth; and even
now though he had not heard of him all
these years, there was ever a haunting

'* '* * *

faar that he might someday and some·
where disclose the terrible secret.

Cannock in the course of tan harrow­
ing, haunting years hiLd wiped out bis
former identity, and had returned to ,
England a half-maniac, unknown out­
cast. He too could not shut out from
his mind the images that he would fain
obliterate. Drink did not drown his
memory though at tillles it made him
reckless and de:6.1tnt of the J;>hantoms
that always pursued hirn. Often he
had been on the' brink of suiciße, but
physical fear overCame his mental des­
peration. And now as he tramped
through the melting snow and blinding
sleet he seemed more than ever to be
living through past times again. He
knew not what he did, or whither he
went; and accidentaIly, or at least un­
consciously, he had wandered to the
very house of bis former crime. In his
dazed and wild state he opened the noor
and crept up the stairs.

Upstairs, in the very room, and at the
same table where his father had fouIly
died, Eustace Leesam sat striving to
direct his thoughts to bis business,
though 0.11 the time his tboughts sped
back to that day tenyears before, when
he had stained his. own bands wiflh a
father's blood, and had dragged another
soul to perdition.

Suddenly a wild unkempt :6.gure ap­
peared in tbe doorway :

" Good God I " a hoarse voice cried:
" Will you not lea.ve me alone but tor­
ture me for ever P"

Before him Cannock saw, as his
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demented fancy thought, tbe form of
the man whom in deed, if ·only in part
in will, he had cruelly murdered ten years
ago. He hurled himself upon the other's
neck, hi~ fingers closed tighter and
tighter rou?d the throat, while the two
ro11ed closely locked in frenzied struggle
on the. Hoor. Both groaned· and gasped
together, and at last Oannock, wild, dis­
hevelled, mad, stood up, hiOlselfhalf
dead, while Eustace Leesam, with start..
ing eyes and dropping jaw, lay a livid
and distorted corpse.

THE MUNIOIPAL INSIGNIA OF
THE OORPORATION OF

ABINGDON.

As the School has certainly provided
Abingdon (to say .nothing of other
Boronghs) with several of its Mayors,
and .probably not 0. few, it may be
fitting and interesting to give 0. sbort
acconnt of theinsignia wblch in this
ancient town are the accompaniment
and symbol of the chief magisterial
()ffice, especially since the grent mace,
which.1 suppose is now never seen in
ihe School, nsed in the oIden time to
make so conspicnous a figure .when the
Corporation mi.me in State on "Visita­
tion Day," as some of ns weIl remember·
Abingdon, as every well-informed towns­
man willknow, received its origin&1
Charter of incorporation from Philip
:and Mary, in the year 1556, BIld no
doubt then provided itself with 0. mace.
In the Minute Book of the Oorporation

nnder the date, 25th Sept., 1599 (41st
Eliz.), I find an entry that the "old
mace" bad lately been sold. Tbis I
conclude was the original one, and i t is
0. pity it was disposed of, becanse 1 am
informed, on the best authority, that of
0.11 the Oorporate maces made ~ the
reign of Philip and Mary, only one, 0.
sergeant's mace, is now known to exist.
The same entry teIls ns that in place of
the "old mace" the Oorporation then
obtained a new " great mace," and also
bought two little maces, which 1 will
refel' to presently..

In 1649, at the beginning of the
Oommonwealth period, it was ordered
by Parliament that all maces and such­
like emblems of authority, should he
altered in such a way as entirely to
divest tbem of all regal badges 01'

ornamentation. This order was very
generally carried out in 1650, though in
some cases later, and the existing·maces
altered 01' made at this time are exceed­
ingly curious and interesting. Some'
of them, as for example, tbe mace of
Stratford-on.,.Avon, had a fillet pla?ed
round the head bearing the inscription :'
"THE FREEDOM OF ENGLAND
BY GOD'S BLESSING RESTORED,"
with a date, and at the Restoration this
inscription was often ingeniously pre­
served, as in this instance, the date
being altered to 1660. There can be ­
little doubt that the Abingdon Eliza­
betban mace, in common with others,
underwent the same change, but on the
Restoration of Charles TI. everything
was re-altered: the arms and devices
of the Protectorate were removed, and
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the maces re-modelled, and in some
instances entirely re-made, and this is
what I think happened to the Abingdon
"great mace." The inscription on it
teIls us that it "was made for ye
Corporation" in 1660, the year of the
Restor-ation, but there are features in
the ornamental work upon it which
suggest tha.t it was not an entirely new
tnace, but was re-made from the one
previously in use. Whether this was
so or not min only be decided by sub-

o mitting it to an E'xamination-byexperts,
and I hope it may 1>e convenient some
day tu have it laid before a meeting of
the Society of Antiquaries of London,
under whose auspices a fine and typical
series of no less than 130 maces, and 24
swords of state, lent bythe courtesy of
tbe several Mayors and Corporations,
were exhibited at Burlington House" in
June, 1888.

The Abingdon "great mace" is of
silver gilt, and4 feet 5 inches in length.
The shaft is richly chased with foliage,
and has two bald bandings and a large
globular foot knob. Scrolled brackets
support thehf'ad, the surface of which is
divided by demi-figures and arched
scrolls,into foul' compartments,enclosing
respectively the four national emblems­
the rose, thistle, Heur-de-lis, and harp,
each between tbecrowned initials C.R.
On the Hat top are theroyal arms of
the Stuarts, with crest and supporters,
and surrounding it is a circlet of crosses
and Heur-de-lis, from whi~h spring open
arches forming the crown, and sur­
mounted by an orb and cross. The
mace was repaired and re-gilt in 1720,

and ag,!tin, I think, since that date.

The smaller maces are sergeant's
maces. These I be-lieve are not now
.used at Abingdon, though similar maces
are still carried before some other
Corporations. Brietol, for instance,
continues to maintain its. eight ser­
{leants-at-mace, each one of whom, on
the public appearances of the Corpora-
tion, carries his silver mace. --

Abingdon has now three of these
sergeants' maces,.the earliest of which
i8 one of "the two little maces" pur­
chased in 1599. It is of silver,7 inches
in length, and has a cup-shaped head,
with the royal cypher KR. and the"
Heur-de-lis, crown, and rose; a cresting
surrounds it, and on theHat top are the
royal armR of Queen Elizabeth, with
lion and dragon supporters. The grip
or handle has had Hanges, now broken
off, and on the Hat end, fa~hioned like a
sE'al, is a lion rampant. _

The next, in point of date,is of silver,
and 5t inches long, with a similiar head,
but ornamented with a rose, Heur-de­
Hs, thistle, and harp, all crowned; on
the .fI.at top are the royal arms of the
Stual'ts, with supporters, motto, and
crown; the handle retains only one of
its foul' Hanges, und has on the Hat end
the figure of an eagle displayed.

The third and latest9f thesemaces, also
silver, i8 6~ inche3 in length, and has
011 the head tbe royal cypher of Jamesfl and the rose, harp, and .fI.enr-de-lis, .l!.
alJ.l crowned, and on the Hat top the
royal arms of that monarch; the shaft
or handle is perfect, having all its
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Hanges, and at the end of it, is the
figure of a falcon with beUs.

The Mayor's gold chain is quite
modern; the central link and the pen­

,dent badge, displaying in gold and
'enamel the Arms of the Borough, were
'presented in 1870, by J. C. Clarke, Esq.,
J.P., Mayor in 1869-70, and sometime
·M.P. for Abingdon~ andthe links of
the chain, together with smaIl shields
bearing their names, have been given
by successive Mayors.

. The Borough seal, l!ir inch long, is
oval in shape, and bears a shield of,the
Town Arms, above which ia- a lion~s'face
between two bold scroUs; and round
the margin is the legend :-

"BVRGVS ABINGDON IN COM BERK."

WLL. H. RlCRARDSON.

THE SON'S RETURN.
BY GAIUS.

lt is now several years.ago since Mrs.
Gibbens sat brooding over her thoughts
in her dimly-lighted parlour, on Christ­
mas "Eve.

Mrs. Anne Gibbens was a widow with
a considerable fortune and gave one the
idea that she had met with a. grea.t deal
of trouble. Her heaUh was shattered,
and she looked much older than she
really was. Nature had blessed her
with an only son, but aIas! he was no
more. At the age of fifteen he had
gone to sea and had never retu~ed.

His mother had tried hard to persuade

herself that he was not dead~ and would
one day return to her, but in vain.

A lond knock at the. front door
startled the old lady from her reverie,
and in a moment in rushed a man of
about thirty-five, tall. fair and hand­
so~e. " MotheI: !" he exclaimed, "at

.last I have retumed." Mrs. Gibbe~s

took. some minutes to collect her
,thoughta, ahe recognised his face, btit
his appearance had been so sudden
that she could not grasp the situation.
Before long, however, she recovered her'
senses, and thanked Heaven for th
return of her dear son. Wha.t joy I
what l1\,pture ! All these years she had
hoped against hope, and now. to have
him with her once more I

Naturally she bad many questions to
ask him, and he at once began his story
in a voice that sounded so familiar to
her now.

" Two years after lieft you my ship
foundered due south of Cape Breeze.
Five only of the crew, of whom I was
one, were picked up by a French
merchant vessel bound for the Pacmc.
The captain offered to let os join his
crew, which we did. After having
heen there for four years we were
wrecked by an burricane, and a11
except six of us, were drowned. We
six escaped to a neighbouring island,
and there we had to stay for abont nine
years before a British ship rescned us."

* * * *
It was Christmas Evening. Harold

Gibbens, ragged, cold and foot-sore,
was slowly making bis way through
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the snow to the village of Baymouth,
He had walked from Portsmouth.

PresentIy he .reached an oId, gloomy
looking mansion .thathe knew weIl.
He rang loudlyat the bell and rushed

. past tbe servant wbo opened the door,
into the drawing-room, where sat his

, mother and astranger.

" Mother I" he cried.

"Who are you 'sir?" asked Mrs.
Gibbens.

" What !" he exclaimed~ "don't you
.. know your own son ? "

"My son, ye~, here he is," she Te·
plied, pointing to the stranger.

In a second, Harold Gibbens took in
the situation and gl1zed at the stranger.
Surely he knew that faae, yes, he was
sure OI it. "Robertsl" he said. With
an oath the first-corner turned towards
the door, butfinding Gibbens there
before him, he resolved to make aclean
breast c:>f it aU. He, Henry Robet·ts,
had been page-boy there, before Harold
had gone to sea, Mrs. Gibbens had
dismissed him on finding that he
was dishonest. Aft~rwards, he had
fallen into many bad crimes, and had
forrned this device of pretending to be
Haro14 Gibbens in order to get her to
leave hirn her money, and if needs be, to
·murder her. But Mrs. Gibbens was of
a forgiving nature and agreed to pardon

, him ifhe left the count1'Y immediately.
Her true son's story did not differ
materially from that which the imposter
had told her. He had been wrecked in
the Pacific and had stayed there many

yeo.rs. Some few months after his
· rescue he was captured by a Chinese
· junk nur1'owly escaping death. At lust
· he had escaped, but it was somEt years

before he could rench England, as he
uad to work his way by degrees.

HORACE.

Tbe recent publication of MI'. Glad­
stone's translation ofthe Odes of Horace

,- has naturally.drawn popular attention
to the elegant lyrical poet, satirist,
mo~aJist,andthorongh man ofthe worIa,

.. who flourished in the day-dawn of the
Roman Empire.

In wliting of a classical author for
the "Abingdonian" we know that we
are appealing generally to sympathetic
minds" although there may perhaps be
some amongst our readers, who after
quitting the class room for the battle of
life, have. felt inclined to exclaim with
Lord Byron- ,

"then farewell Horace whom I hated so,"

for his style is not always an easy
one to construe. But with the remem­
brance OI the precocious schoolboy's
answer, in an apt line from Virgil,to
Queen Elizabeth when questioned on
certain punitive' l'esults which follow
bad construing,* we willleave the fmther
consideration of such a distressing
subject as totally unfit for association
with the feelings engendered by the
present season of the year.

Quintus Horatius Flaccus," as every
schoolboy knows," was born at Venusia,
<l> " Infandum, regina, jubes renovare ~olorem '~
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in Italy, B.O. 65.. He wa,s the son of a
freedman (an origin often brought up
against him in after life as a reproach­
"quem rodunt omnes libertino patre
natum." SAT. I. 6-) who had retired
up0:r;L a small estate, acquired throügh
his exertions in a calling which, it has
been variously asserted, was that of a
tax-gatherer, a collector of sums receiv­
able at al1ctions, and a dealer in salted
provisions. For the last description we
are indebted to Suetoniua who in, , .
justification of it, cites a vulgar jest
aaid to have been made by one of the
poet's acquaintances. Horace, himself,
simply describes his father as "coactor "

. '
a tax gatherer. This freedman, although
he was really only "macro pauper
agello "-a pOOl' man on a pOOl' farm­
as we learn from the Sixth Satire of the

_First Book, was able to give his son a
liberal education, and (SA~. I. 4) much
excellent advice as a guide for his future
career, for which Horace retained adeep
feeling of gratitude all his life. He
accounted his father, indeed, one of the
most excellent of men, and the honest

.pride with which he regarded him after
reaching the pinnacle of his contempor­
~!,y fame, when he was a participator in
all that was best. of the literary aod
politicallife of Rome, and the honoured
friend of Augustus .Cmear, is one of the
pleasantest traits of his character.

The first school to which Horace was
sent was thatof Flavius at Venusia,
" whm'e proud boys, sprung from great
centurions, with their satchels and copy
books swung over the left arm went, ,

with mouey in their hands the very day
it was due, "(SAT. I. 6.) t Such is the
somewhat satirical record he has given
us of his earliest Grammal' Schoo!.
Leaving Flavius, Horace was sent to­
Rome where he studied under Orbilius
Pupillus of Beneventum, " plagosus
Orhilius" as, with a vivid recollection
of his old master's severity he describ~s

him in latel' days. This Orbilius, by
the way, lived to be one hundred years
old. From Rome, Horace, at the age of
17 01' 18, was sent to Athens to complete
his education, and it was dnring his·
studies in the renowned seat of learning
for the Roman youth that the world
was startled by that epoch-making
event, the assassination of JuliuE! Cmsar.
Like many another young student of
later times. who has afterwards made
a great mark in literature, Horace
enthusiastically adopted republican
doctrines~ and, leaving his studies,
became, in the struggle that followed
Cmsar's death, an officer in the army of
Brutus and Cassins in Macedonia.
Subsequently he rose to be a tribune in
a legion, a rank equivalent to that of
colonel of a regiment in the present day.
But the" aspirations of the young and
militant republican were not destined to
lead hirn to the goal he anticipated;
und after the disastrous defeat at
Philippi he finally sheathed his sword.
It had been averred that he literally
threw it away; together with his shicld,
in escaping from the battle-field, but
the statement is generally regarded aa
t We have used the word "proud" in translating

this passage, but "inagill pueri, " we take it,
means, in the ve~cular, "stuck-up" boys.

•
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a calumny, so far as it may'be held to
impnte eowardiee.

From the field of Philippi, Horace's
fate seems tohave led. him direct to
Rome where, as soon as possible, he
wisely made hili peace with the pre­
dominant party. His poor patrimonial
acres at Venusia (his father had died
before the return to Rome) were, how-

, .
ever, confiscated by the Triumvirs, but,
owing probably to the eXflrtions of his
friends, he was able to obtain a modest
appointment in the office of one of the
Q1lOOstors, ~ what may i perhaps be
described' as the Roman Civil Service,
although the QUffistors had duties, and
a jurlsdiction, which went far beyond
what in modern days would be included

'nudel' such a term. It aoes not appear
that Horaee was a parlicularly diligent
servant of the State, indeed the insight
we obtain of his life from his writings
seemB to indieate thathis eareer in this
eapacity was that of the typieal Civil
Servi~e Clerk, of aperiod not very
remote from the present; for he' teIls us
in one of his Satires (he had then made
the acquaintanee of Mrecenas) that the
foUowing message reached him at the
house of his patron:-

" De re communi scrib::e I!1agna atque nova te
Orabanthodie meminisses, Quinte, reverti "

The clerks, 0 Quintus, pray thee to re­
member to come back to-day concerning
a new aud .important public matter."
It looks aB if our friend had escaped from
the desk during the office hours, the
regulation "ten to foul''' of that time.

It was in the early days of Horace's
employment aB a clerk that he first

began to write for his bread. His salary
must have been a vel·y modest one for
he teIls us that poverty, greatly daring,
impeUed hirn to make.verses-

"Paupertas impulit audax
U t versus facerem."

and, also, that he "rested not content
:with his owncondition." Doubtless
many a laugh must have gone round
the.Qurestor's office over some Batirieal
essay on the part of the lazy young
fellow who had flung away his shield in

: M:acedonia, and who, not having been
able to carvehi~waytoindependence and
reputation with the Bword, now eBsayed
to conquer destiny with his p~n. Be
that as it may, it is generally conceded
that Horace published nothing until he
was about 30, when the First Book of
the Satires appeared. After the publica­
tion of his first wOl'k his fortunes appear
to have undergone a change for the
bettel', and he began to lead the life of
a lively young bachelor about town.
He had alreadymade the acquaintance
of many friends, and, l1bove aU, that of
his princely patron. There is a terse
description of his mode 01 life at tbis
period at the conclusion of the Sixth
Satire of tbe First Book. He .relates to
Mrecenas his indolent easy-going life
"free from a miserable anu burdensome
ambition."

Directly after his return to Rome,
Horace had made the acquai.ntance of
Virgil, in whose company he frequently
dined at tbe house of tbeir common
frland, Lucius Varius Rums, one of tbe
most renowned epic poets of the time,
but whose works, nnfortunately, are lost.
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It was to Varlus that Horaee owed the
luckiest event of his life, his introdue­
Hon to Mrecenas (eire. B.a. 38), whieh
took place at the latter's house on the
Esquiline hill. The Sixth Satire of the
First Book gives us an accouut of the
interview whieh was to exereise such a.
great inHuenee on the worldly eireum­
stance of the young satirist. We learn
how bashful he felt in eoming into the
presence of the faithful eounsellor of
Augustus; (we should eall him prime
minister in these aays) how brokenly
his words eame, and how "modestly and
t!'uthfully hereferred to his humble
parentage. How brieHy Mrecenas
answered, and how it' was not until
niue months afterwards that he reeeived
an invitation to again visit his future
patron, who then told him to number
himself among his frlends. .I!'r~m that
time the proteetion and friendship
of Mrecenas were never wanting to
Horace. It was at the former's house
that he met Oetavian, the future
Augu!!tusCresar. Foul' years after the
introduetion.of Horaee to Mrecenas the
latter presented him with the famous
Sabinefal'm,a smail butprettily situated
estate not far from Rome, upon which,
we learn, there were settled five tenants
who paid rent. Plenty of wood grew
upon the estate, it was weIl watered,
and the farms produced corn,wine and
olives in abundance. This splendid
gift raised Horace at once tO a position
above 0.11 care for the future. In the
second Epode his feelings as a possessor
of land are depieted with singular satis­
faetion-with such a comfortable idea of

acquired competence and independence.
From this time forward Horace led a
lifa of lettered ease. He had published
(about B.a. 33) soon after the gift of the
Sabine farm, the Second Book of Satires,
aud about two years afterwards the
Epodes. He had now contraeted a
great taste for dinihg out, and to
his friends, always a select circle, was
ever welcome. Sometimes he was the
guest of Augustus himself in his then
modest house on the Palatine hill. At
other times he would receive his friends
eitber in Rome 01" at the villa on his
Sabine estate, 01' at the cottage, whieh
th~ increase of his fortunes had enabled
hirn to aequire, in the beautiful valley
of' the river Anio near Tibur (Tivoli).

J"udged from his writings, Horaee
was certainly a go'/!-rmet, and to this must
be attributed the fact of his beeoming
fat and unwieldy pi the later years of
his life. How fondly he recalls in the
sixth Satire of the Second Book, the
pleasant suppers given auring his rural
retirement (" 0 noetes cenreque deum "1)
But to a man of Horaee's temperament
and gifts we can weIl believe that the '
pleasures of these delectable feasts-" fit
for the gods "-were at least equalled ­
by those derived from conversing with
such men as Angustus, Mrecenas, Virgil,
Varius, Tibullus (the sweet elegiac
singer), Fundanius (the comie man of
the circle-StT. I. 10) Pollio (orator,
poet and historian) and ot1}.ers (of minor '
light) such ~s Caius Furnius (Cicero's
friend), Torquatus, and Plotius.

Horace loved the country with an
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abiding l.9ve. He was completely happy
when away from the turmoil of the·
great city. It had ever been among his
wishes, he teIls us, to own a moderate
astate, in which- there were eomprised
a garden, 1\ fountain with a eontinual
stream, close to the house, and a little
woodland-" Roe erat in votis: modus
agri non ita magnus Rartus ubi, et
teeto vicinus jugis aqure fons Et paulum
silvre super his foret" (S.,!.T. u. 6.) And,
he adds, thinking of the magnifieent
gift of his patron, "auetius atque . di
melius fecere ": the gods had done for

. him more abundantly, aud bettel', thau
ever he had dreamed of. 1'1 the
pleasant days of the year he would sit
under the shade of trellised vines, 01' .He
under the aged holms, listening to the
murmur of his beloved Bandusian
fountain (ODES Uf. 13), to which he,
rightly, promised an immortal farne.
01' he would complacently gaze on his
"herds of lowing cattle," 01' wateh "the
well-fed sheep hastp.nillg home." 01',
a, the seasons varied, eolleet honey from
1he well-stoeked hives, witness the
shearing of his sheep. 01' gather the
ripe fruit from the orehards, prune his
vines, 01' superintend the vintage. In
the serene nights of an Italian spring
<>I' summer we eau faney hOO when-

"The moon was shining. in the
elear sky

Among the lesser stars,"

invoking an inspiration from the God­
dess of Love as he indited an ode to a
N erera, a Chloä, a Lydia 01' a Lalage.
Thus, his days glided calmly along to
their elose.

,The first three books of his immortal
.Odes are supposedto havebeen published
about RC. 24. His publishers were the
famous brothersSosii. wh<> had their
mart in theArgiletum~"thePaternoster
Row of Anciant R9me" as it has been
called-aquarter situate between the
Forum and the Suburra. The First
Book of Epistles appeared about B.C. 20,
the Carmen Sreculare B.C. 1'1, when
Horaee was 48 ; and the Fourth Book of
the Odes about Re. 14. The date of
the publication of the second Book of
the Epistles is not known, in fact, with
the exeeptioJi of the Carmen Sreculare
allthe dates given are more 01' less con­
jeeturaI. But as regards the "Secular
Ode," there is sure ground for fixing
the date of its first appearance, as it
was written to cele.brate the Secular
Games, (held in the spring of the yeal'
1'1, B.a.), whieh, by a pious fraud on
the part of tbe Quindeeemviri-tbe
Sacred Fifteen-were supposed to have
been regularly held in the Campus Mar­
tius every 110 years, this number com­
pleting a "sreculum 01' "age." The
games were eelebI:ated forthree days and
nights in sueeession, and are supposed to
have been derived from the Ludi Taren­
tini so ealled from the name of a hot
sulphur pool (Tarentum), of volcanic
origin whieh stood in the Field of Mars,
where an altar to the infernal Gods (Dis
and Proserpina) had existed froD:l the
earliest days of the city. *

The offieial report of the celebration
of the games B.O. 17 (the text, edited

iIOLanciani.
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by Mommsen, ilJ given in Signor
Lanciani's excellent work "Pagan and
Christian RODle") was luckily discoverd
in Rome four years ag~, and it is one of
the most interesting inscriptions brought
to light in the Eternal City of late years.
Augustus appointed Horace to compose
an oJe for the occasion, to be sung in
altern~te stanzas by 54 children, 27
boys and 27 girls, of patrician birth.
IR the celebration of these secular games
we have a glimpse of Horace in' the
closing years of his life. He led the
procession of children, who were "clad
in snow-white tunics, crowned· with
flowers, and. waved branches of laurel."t
Starting from the temple of Apollo, the
procession wended its way to the Capitol
and thence back to the Palatine. :All
Rome was in the streets to witness the
spectacle and to listen to the child~en
Sillging, in the words of their leader's
glorious ode, praises to the immortal
Gods, to whom the might of the sevell­
hilled city was due. It is a pretty
picture and a pleasant oue in which to
ta.ke leave of our poet.

Nine years after this event Horace
.died. He survived by only a few weeks
Mrecenas and was buried near his tomb
on the Esquiline. Inthe ruin that fell
UpOD Rome when the Western Empire
sueeumbed to the hordes of barbarians
who assailed it from every point, the
poet's tomb was DO doubt destroyed,
but as he himself proudly said, he reared
in his own lifetime by his worb a
monument whieh

tLanciani

" N01' eating rain
It may shatter, nor intemperate gale,
Countless train of years, nor flight of

time."

(Epilogue to Odes-Newman).

J. H. CUOFTS.

WHOSE FAULT 1>

BY R. E.

~ Some time ago the little village of
A- was horrmed by a crime, terrible
enough in itself, and perpetrated under
circumstanees whieh enhaneed the hor­
ror of the deed. An old lady, widow of.
a clergyman, was found murdered early
on the morning of Xmas Day. The
murder had been perpetrated atnight,
and no one had actually witnessed the
deed, but a variety of circumstances
united to indieate her son as the crim­
inal. Her adopted son, a young man
whom she had literally picke.d out of
the guttel', brought up as her own child,
sent to Oxbridge, intending that he
should take -orders, and on his refusal
to do so had acquiesed in his taking the
post of tutor in a private family in the
hope that he might ultimately be per­
suaded to fall in with her wishes.

From evidence addueed at the trial,
it appeared that thEi young man had
come down on the day before the mur­
der to spend his Xmas holidays with
his adopted mother; that on the eve of
the murder the servants heard mother
and son engaged in an angry dispute;
that later on the household had retired to
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rest as usua! only to be awakened by loud
screams proceeding froJ;ll the old lady's
bedroom, and then aU was still. The
servants, two women, too frightelled to
go to ,the help of their mistres~, conten­
ted themselves by 10ckiDg and barricad­
ing their door, and only when they had
secured themselves. did they venture
to open their window and utter the'
eries peculiar to people in distress, but
as the house was some distanee from
the village they failed to attract any
attention. Rather surprised that their
young master had, during aU this com­
motion, made no sign, they resolved, after
a considerable time, to go down and. see
what had happened. To their astonish­
ment, however, both his room and that
of theh' mistress were locked, and in
answer to their repeated knocks there
was no reply. In the morning the
mystery was cleared up; the neighbours
were called and an entry was forced into
the two rooms; that of the young man
was found to be ~mpty; whilst in the
other, lying among a heap of overturned
furniture, was found thebody of the
mistress of the house quite dead, her face
livid and marks of strong fingers on her
throat; and on furiher investigatiou
another fact was disclosed which shed
light on the motives of the crime-a.
eonsiderable sum of money which she
was known to have received on the
previous day was found to be missing.
A hue and ery was at once raised, alld
the country was scoured in a11 directions,
and at last the unhappy man, who,
strange to say, seemed to have made no
attempt to escltpe from the district, was

arrested in the neighbourhood of his
old home, to which it appeared he was
returning, with what intention it was
never known; but he had all the appear­
ance of one distraught with grief, as
well as wornout with hunger and
fatigue.

A case supported by evidence as strong
as this would have been difficult to re­
but, but ifadditional proof was needed
to explain the motives of the crime, even
that was forthcoming. .Allusion has
been made to an anwy dispute that had
occurred a few hours before the dread­
ful deed was committed; the reaSOll of
this quarrel was now explained by the
counsel for theprosecution putting in a
cheque for &100 made payable to the
prisoner, and to which tbe signature of
his adopted mother had been fOl'ged.
The cheque, it appeared, had been
cashed by the bank without their
suspicions being in any way aroused,
for during the young man's University
eoursE', and even later, considerable
sums had been paid over to him. It was
some ,time after the cheque had been
presented that the old lady had dis­
covered that her balance ha~ been so
seriously reduced; investigationl'l had
then been made and the fraud perpetra­
ted had been discovered, and the forgery
conclusively proved to have been the
work of the prisoner. Mrs. Kirkmont;
for that was the lady's name, would not
a110w any proceedings to be instituted
until she had herself seen her son and
beard what he had to say in his defence.
It was conjectured then tbat the mother
had taken the earliest possible oppor.. ·
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tllnity after her son's return t.o tax him
with his crime; that in all probability
no adequate explanation had been given,
and Mrs. Kirkmont had resolved to let
'the Iaw take its course, and to this wa,s
due the scene of mutual recrimination
that ensued, and its Iurid termination.
To this terrible indictment the prisoner
pleaded not guilty, but he had no w-it­
nasses to call, whilsf he himself main~

tained an obstinate silenee, in tbe face
of wbicb, aH his couDsel's efforts to save
hirn ended, as might have been expected,
in utter and hopeless failure. The
prisoller was found guilty, but when
asked wbether he bad anything to say, ­
be still ;refused to speak; and the jurlge,
after dilating on tbe atrocity of the
deed-tbe greatest kindness repaid by
the most heartless treachery and cruel
ingratitude, proceeded to pass sentence
in the usuII.I form.

DUl'ing the short period of life that
remained, the condemned man persisted
in preserving the same obstinate silence
that he had maintained before his con­
viction. All the time be only received
a single visitor, but the interview was
short, and though seemingly of a pain­
ful nature, little was sRid. After the
interview, however, he busied hirnself
in writing, and on the eve of the execu­
tion he g-ave the manuscript to the
prisqn chaplain, instructing him not to
open it till after his death.

Faithfully observing hisproinise the
chaplain did not open the packet till
the next day. It contained, aB he ex­
pected, an account of a life that had.

just been forfeited; but what he did not
expect was the strange sympathy that it
roused in hirn for a man whom he had
regarded as the most abandoned villain.
Exigences of space compel us to abridge
the story, but still we bave kept as much

. as possible to the unfortuuate llian's
own words.

" Of my earIy life I have but imper­
fectreeoHections. About my origin,
however, uo seeret was ever made, and
from inquiries I made afterwards, I
Iearnt many particulars, with which my
bellefactors had not acquainted me. I
was born in the littie village of Scarby,
about 20 miles from the place that was
afterwards to be my horne. My father
was a travelling showman, who earned
a precarious living by exhibiting a few
tawdry waxworks and mangy wild beasts,
and when business was dull by showing
his face through a wiudow in the van
and inviting all and everybody to have
shots at it with a ball-a penny a shot,
and a cigar to any on.e who succeeded
in hitting it. A couple of vans con­
tained his ,vorIdly goods, his b.easts.
his waxworks, his 'wife and family,
incIuding myself, who had come into
the world on the very day tbat my
father entered the village. On the next
day, however, when the festivities were
just begillning, my motber died. Such
an untoward event in a little place
created a great sensation ;particularly
aff~cted thereby was Miss Bedford, a.
lady of independent means, who resided
in tbe vicar's family, in which sha gave
some assistauce as governess, and re­
ceived in -return a home. This life she

'-._--------------------------~-------------
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lived, not from necessity but from
.choice. 8he was a woman deeply im­
bued with the wish to do good in the
world, and the bptter to enable her to
earry out her intentions, as she had no
near relations who might have required
.her assistanee, and as she was still
strong ane.!. possessed of a firm will and
stately presence, which would. be Bure
to win her respeet wherever shewent,
.ahe determined,even after she had come
into her property, to continue to some
-extent to earn her own living. Her
generosity, however, though great, was
not appreciated as one would have

. .
-expected it to be. The fault may have
lain partly with her btmeficiaries, if it
i~ universally true that gratitude is but
expectation of favours to come, but she
was not altogether guiltless herself.
The role that ahe delighted to play was
that of Lady Bountiful, and she always
.expected those whom she benefited to .
treat her as such; their gratitude was
io be unbourrded, and they had not to
fail to give this gratitude expression
in words. The result was, what might
be expected, her' favourites became
llypocrites, trading on her kindness,
:and if they failed in any request, their
a.ppreciation of past favours was shown
.on}y by seeret abuse.

But to· return from this digression,
-the occasion was one that appealed to
::Miss Bedford with peculiar force; she
'pietured to herself the horrors of life in
a showman's van, and was determined
-to reseue from them a still innocent
.child. Without any delay ahe went to
JDy father and offered to take charge of

me, an offer whieh my father immediate­
ly accepted. A woman was soon found
who was readyto undertake my bringing
up, und to her care 1 was confided.
800n after this Miss Bedford left the
village, but before leaving she ~sited
my nnrse'to explain what her intention~
were with regard to me. In a few
years timeI was to be sent to a home,
there to leal'n some trade, but as this
home was eondueted on striet Chureh
lines, special care was to be taken that

.1 should be thoroughly grounded in
strict Chureh principles-so ignorant
are people of the mental capacity of

-children; moreover I was on no account
to be allowed to forget her to whom I
owed so mucb.

During the nen few years my life
was that of any ordinary village child.
At last my benefactress returned with
a husband, the ·Rev. Michael Kirkmont,
rector of the neighbourin.g parish of
A-, whom she had reeently married,
and on her way home had brought to
see her protege. As soon as 1 arrived
1 was summoned before them, and as
1 heard later, lost favour at once by not
rushing to my benefaetress to thank her
for kindnesses vicariously rendered.
For this del.'eliction of duty my foster
mother was sternly upbraided, but the
crisis came when it was found that I
was as ignorant of Chureh principles as
might have been expected, when my
foster mother was only less ignorant
tban myself. Mr. and Mrs. Kirkmont
at once deeided to remove me from such
unchristian influence and them'selves
to undertake my education and to aid

- ---------------------'
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in eradicating those hereditary tenden­
ces to evil, which they thought must be
innate in one whose parentage was
such as mine.

From that time ou the Rectory of
A- was my home. For· many years
my position there was astrange one;
for I was not a sel'vant Dor yet a
member of the household. I was sent
to the village school~ but for fear of
contamination and nullifying tho chas.·
tening influencesthat werebeingbrought
to bear on me, I was forbidden, as far
as possible, any association with the
other village children. Needless to say
that the prohibition was not rarely
broken; that punishment followed; that
to escape I had recourse to equivocation;
then to downright lying. . Thi!i1 may

- serve as an example of various other
rules dictated by the best intentions;
but aIas! as the proverb says, it is
with snch intentions that the road to
hell is paved. No man ever heard good
intentions alleged except by way of
excnse. A feeble mind might have
yielded obedience; a strong mind might
have resisted; bu't one that is neither
strong nor weak takes a wavering course,
ever afraid, ye~ ever seeking to break
through restrietions nnder which it
chafes.

Such was my life at home. At school
I did weU; in fact so well that at the
age of twelve, the idea of apprenticing
me to a trade was abandoned, and I was
sent to a neighbouring Grammar Schoo1.
It was only after long· and serious
deliberation that the rector and his wife
were induced to change their intentions

with regard to my future; but at last.
they were convinced that it was clearly
the will of Heaven that I should earn
my living not with my hands but with
my head. "There's a divinity that
shapes our ends~ rough-hew them
how we will." It may be so, but as 1.
look back on my life I see that my
course was guided by no :6.xed purpose ;
that I drifted on at the mercy of any
change of wind and tide; I was to have

. been a mechanic, now my patrons
destined me for a clerk's desk, but
neither was this intention realized.
Representations from my ßlasters that.
I was certain to win an open scholarship
led them to reconsider their position
with respect to Me. With the change
in my prospects~ I need hardly say, my
position in the rectory was'changed too..
Not having any children ~f their own~·

MI'. and Mrs. Kirkmont determined to.
adopt me as thei!' son. I realized their
expectations by gaining a scholarship,.
and was in due course sent up to the­
University.

TI I could even now have recognized
the greatness of my obligations to my·
adopted fathet' and mother, and the­
misery of the life from which, through_,
their aid, I had been delivered, aU
might have been well. But petty re­
strictions and the jealous watch that
they kept on my every movemeut, -and
thei!' evident fear' that . my hereditary
"bendeneies to vice had not been yet eradi­
cated, rendered sympathy between us
impossible. There ware times, indeed~.

when I had bettel' impulses, wheu 1.
determined to yield unreserved 0 bediencO'
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-to their wishes, - but these impulses
rarely acted -upon -grew less strong in
consequence. My set, too, at the Uni:­
versity was an expensive one, and I
800n grew as reckless as any one in it,
though with even less justificatiou, with
-regard tothe expense to wmeb I put
""the governor.' I beganto playf-ast
and 100se with money obligations and
-thereby to lay the foulldation of ooy
:8Ubsequent fall.

It was towards the end of my Uni- ­
versity course that ooy adopted father
.(lied, and his death bought me face to
face with the crisis of my own life. My
real father, without ever obtruding in
person, had always kept himself well
iIiformed coneerning me. /

It was not paternal affection, I am
afraid, but an eye to prospeetive ad­
vantages that had oecasioned the letters,
-full of ill-spelt prayers and devout
wishes, which he addressed to Mrs.
Kirkmont regularly twice every year,
and for whieh he received his reward in
money. Mr. Kirkmont's death opened
-to him a prospect of obtaining more
liberal supp1ies; blood is thicker than
water, and heil thought that he would
have 1ittle difficulty in prevailing on me
-to join with him in ßeecing ooy foster
mother. Such were his intentions in

:seeking me out. It was in the course
of the last term at Oxbridge that I
came across hirn. He had come to _the
wwn with the intention of seeing roe,
but he could not overlook the oppor­
-turiity of doing a little business on his
-own aecount. His oceupation was not
-the same as it had beensornetwentyyears .

before. He had been, as I have men:­
tioned, a showman; he Wll,S DOW engaged
as a vendOl' of quack -medicines. Re
was in the occupation of his trade when
I first saw hirn: I waswith two or
three friends at the tinie, and as we
had nothing bettel' to do, we stood fot'.
a time list~ning to hirn, and -after a.
while began to chaff hirn. J ust as we
were leaving him, one of my friends
happened to call me by name lond
enough for hirn to hear. He at onee
beckoned me aside .and p1'oceeded to
make our relationship known. My
evident terror lest my friends should
overl1earsuggested to hirn the idea that
he might as well commence operations
by levying blackmail on his undutiful
son. Rather than he should come and
visit me, I consented to visit him at his
horne in Loudon. .Convinced that if I
did not quickly fulfil my promise, he
would be sure to return to Oxbridge,. I
took the earliest Opp0l'tunity of going
up to town. There I was introduced to
my othe1' relations, rny father's brothe~,

his wife and daughter, one and aU
members of the swindling fraternity:
the "\lleD were engaged chiefly in the
sale of quack medicines, the wornen in
that of :ßash jewelry; but .no form of
cheating seemed to come amiss to them :
they were connected with a gang of
coiners, I afterwards learnt, und my
cousin, a girl of remarkable beauty, and
and of manners far above what might
have been expected of one in her
position was employed in passing tbem
off. There is no need to dilate npon a
painful story. Attrllcted by my cousin's



248 THE ABINGDONIAN.

beauty I repeated my visit, and an
engagement was shonly entered into
between us, to the great joy of my'
relations, who thought tbat such an
arrangement would facilitate their
schemes of extorting money. I will
pass over the various stages of my fall,
and will onlymention the completion
of it, when induced, I know not liow,
I signed my foster mother's name to
that fatal cheque. It was with the
certainty that to escape detection was
now impossible, fuat· I went home on
Christmas Eve last. I onght to have
mentioned that some time previous to,
this, foster mother, who had continued to
reside in the village after ber husband's
death,. feeling lonely, had determined
to engage a companion to live witb her.
ArJued with credentials, acquired I know
not how, my cousin had presented her­
seIf, and had been offered and accepted
the post; of course not a word was
said about our relationship. On my
arrival I was not ieft long in doubt
about my fata; I was confronted with
the cheque, and the whole miserable
story was revealed. The girl was dis­
missed at once, and I was allowed three
days in which to leave the country. My
cousin,however,neverlefttbeneighbour- .
hood; at night she retumed, her object
was to lay hands on a large sum of money
which my mother bad just received and
had placed in a desk in her bedroom,
and getting into the house unperceived,
ahe awaited a suitable moment for
carrying out her intention. In the
execution, however, of it, she awoke
the old lady, and a terrible strnggle

ensued. Roused by the noise, I effected
an entrance into the room but not in
time to prevent its tragic termination.
In answer to passionate entreaties, I
allowed the wretched girl to go, and
after removing all evidence that might
have connected ber with the crime, I
too, rushed out into the night. Next

-day I returned only to be arrested for
the crime. . I could only clear myself
at the expense of the woman I had once
loved, and friendless and disgraced,-1
cared not for life, even though I ended
it amidst general execrations. Of the
real criminal for a long time I heard
nothing, until a few days ago, stung
with remorse, she. came to see me, and
would have made ~ fullconfession; but
honour lost and love betrayed, life for
me had lost its charm. On my refusal
of her offershe bade me write a true
account of my life; asfor herself, her
own hand would take the life tha t was
forfeit to the laws.

To this tale the chaplain added a note
to the effect that on the morning of the
execution as the clock struck eight, the
woman who had called on the condemn­
ed man shot herself c10se to the prison
walls.

CERISE AND WHITE.

The Man we bless and his brave Queen Bess
Were made of the same good English stuff;;

Sing, heart and voice, to old John Roysse­
You cannot extol his name enough.

Each passing race to the next gives place
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But Abingdon School will be all right ;
We will carry it on, good Founder John 1­

Burrah, for your boys in Cerise and White I
CHORUS-

Cerise and White I Cerise and White I
To the front in the game I In the thick of

the fight I
The world shall ring with the song we sing­

Hurrah, for the Boys in Cerise and Whitel

Through the hot long day at th~ "sticks" we
stay,

Or "hunt the leather" with dauntless soul;
In the autumn slush our resistless rush

Takes the winning shot to the guarded
goal;

Our gallant "four " since the days of yore
Have wrested the bays from men üf might;

Whatever the game, it is all the same-:-
You may bet on the boys in Cerise and

White.
CHORUS-

Cerise and White I Cerise and White 1 etc.
When the shouts are done and the hattle won,

We stretch tired limbs in the pleasant shade;
With a chum or a book in a cosy nook

We talk or dream of the runs we made;
We may drift at our ease past the willow trees,
. When the silvery Thames is summer-bright,
Or talk till we tire by the winter fire
Of the deeds of the Boys in Cerise and White.

CHqRUS-

Cerise and White I Cerise and White I etc.
In the busy hum of the days to come,

When the world of men is our field of play,
Weshall carry still the dauntless will,

The pluck and the grit, that are aurs to-day.
And though time and cares may bring grey

hairs,
And our names in the school be forgotten

quite,
Yet the arm of a feiend shall be ours to the end,

When we're old, old boys in Cerise and
White.

CHORUS-

Cerise aud White I Cerise and White I
Ta the front in the game I in the thick of

the fight J

Sing boys, sing; let the wide world ring
With the fame ofthe Boys in Cerise and

WhiteJ
E.F. S"

FOOTBALL.

The Team bas so far beeu very succeSs.a
full, more so iudeed than anyone quitEl
expected at the commencement of the
season. Below are given brief notas of the
matches played up to date.

School 'IJ. Thame School.
This, the first match of the season,

was played at home on Oct•.24th. The
goround was in a 'Iery slippery condition,
and the ball did not lend itself kindly to
shooting. Ne'lertheless the homeforwards
managed to put it through as many as
nine times, whilst our opponents scored
twice in the second half. By our score
(9 to 2) we adequately avenged ourselves
for latlt years defeat by a similar margin.
Goals for the Schaol were kicked by
Lovett (6) Shepherd, Brown and Noble
(one each).

Oct. 31st, School 'IJ. Oxford High Schoo!.
Played at home. The High School were
rather the heavier lot, but went to pieces
very rapidly after the first few minutes;
at times they brightened up, but never
got fairly together. We WOD bV eight to
two, our goals being kicked by Lovett (2)
Shepherd (2), Lay, Brown, Powell and
Deacon.

, .
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On Nov. 3rd,we played a scratch XI.
eaptained by Mr H. E. Mallam of Hart­
ford College, an Old Abingdonian. The
team was fairly strong, especially the
baek division. They were the first to score
but before half-time we equalized; neither
side succeeded in gaining any furj;her
advantage, the mateh thutl ending in a
draw. Our team was rli.ther ragged at
times, buton thewholekept welltogether.
The goal was seored by Lovett.

Sehool v. Abingdon A Team, Nov. 3rd.
~he School field was muddy to say the.
le~st, and the weather abominable for
this match. Abingdon put a fairly
powerful team in the Held, and we suffer­
ed our first, and so .far our only defl'lat,
by three goals ~o one (Mr. Cousins).
The rain was at tirnes almost blinding.

Nov. 10~~. School v. Pembroke
CoHege. This proved an even match,
and for some time, almost throughout
in fact, the issue was doubtful. In the
end we won a pleasant and interesting'
match by five to three. Lay (3), Lovett
and ;Brown seored for the Sehool.

Nov. 21st. School 'lJ. St. John's
Sehool. Oxford. Our opponents, tbough
somewhat stronger than last year proved
no match for uso From start to finish
we held the upper hand, and won by
the solid majority of sl'lven to nil. The
goalswere kickedby Lovet (3~, Shepherd
(2), A. W. Morland and Lay (one eaeh).

Nov.24th. School 'lJ. Oxford Tem-
:peranee. This match also we won
by seven to lione, though up to half-time
we had only seored once and the play.
had been very even. MT. Wilson was

the only master availabJe to assisj; us,
Messrs. Cousins an<1 Orpwood playing
for Abingdon in their Cup Tie, and
Mr. Prowde being on the injured list.
Morland in goal, in tbis and the previous
match together, was only calJed upon
to saVA four times. Goals were credited
to Lovett t2), Brown (2), Shepherd, Lay
and Noble.

School 'lJ. Lincoln College, on Dec. 1st,
was played in a dense fog. It was quite
i~possible to see anything more than
half the length of the field. Our first
goal was appealed against for "offside,"
whilst their first never went between
the posts at all. Our backs and goal­
keeper had as much as they could do
onee or twice to prevent them seoring
again. The result waR in favour of the
School by three to two. Mr. Cousins,
Lay and Deacon scored for uso

CHARACTERS OF THE FOUR.

H. Shopland (bow). Does a lot of
honest work but without proportionate
results.

N•.P. Shepherd (2). 1s very uncer­
tain. Often rows weil and in. good
style, bnt is sometimes given to bucket.
ing.

M. G. Hannay (3). Does a veryiarge
share of the work, backs up stroke well.
With regular· coaching would make a
valuable oar.

A. W. Morland (stroke). Has a very
neat style, sets a good smart stroke and
maintiLins it, rows pluckily right to the
finish.
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SCHOOL NO'IES.

We wish to congratula,te the Rev.
Creswell Strang-e, Vicar of Edgbaston,
and the first president of the O.A..C. on
his appointment lJ,s Honorary Canon of
Worcester; and the Rev. R. J. Knowling
Vice-Principalof King-'s College London,
who has been appointed Professor of
New Testament Exegesis in the same
college.

We wish to aCKnowledge the follow­
ing gifts to the School, and to thank
the donors of them; picture. of Mr. E.
Morland, O.A.. 1853-1855, and Governor
of the School from 1892-1894, presented
by the Head Master; and Lewis &
Short's Latin Dictionary by J. Town­
send, O.A., Scholar of Pembroke College,
Oxford.

Our thanks are also due to the Rev.
W. M. Meredith, O.A.., who has offered
a Prize for Latin and Greek Composition
to be competed for annually.

The terminal whoie holi,laywas grant­
ed on Monday, November 5th. By the
kindness of Mr. King those of the boys
who had not gone home, receiyed free
admission to the Abingdon Cattle Show
which was held on that day. We are
also indebted for another hoHday to the
Mayor, Mr. ~. J. Harris, who on his
appointment, according to long estab­
Iished custom, asked for a half-day's
remission of -Schoo1.

Since half-term, School on Monday
afternoon has been reduced from two
hours to one, whilst in compensation
morning school has been lengthened by

a quarter of an hour on foul' mornings
in the week. By the new arrangement
time is provided for agame of football
in addition to the regular games on
Wednesday and Saturday.

The Governors of the Scho01 have
supplied a long felt want by providing
efficient heating apparatus. The School
Room, the Re~ding Room, the IV.
Form Class Room, and the Studies are
now warmed by hot water pipes and
radiators. The benefit del'ived from
thelll is felt throughout the whole
building but especially in the Sch06l
Room. In addition to these illlprove­
ments the Governors have provided the
V. Form Class Room with new desks,
&c. We cannot lose the opportunity of
acknowledging their eiforts to promote

. the greater efficiency of t~e School.

N. G. Powell who 3 i~ars ago left
.A.bingdon for St. Paul's School, Lond0!l.,
has, we were pleased to see, been award­
ed an Exhibition at St. John'sOollege,
Cambridge.

On Tuesday, December 18th, at 8
.o·clock, a Concert will be given in the
School Room, when Dr. Farmer's Sacred
Oratorio" Christ aod His Soldiers," will
be performed by the School Choir assis­
ted by some friends.

We understand that Thursday,
January 17th is 'the date proposed for
the dinner of the O.A.C., and that in
all probability it will be held at Oxford..

The following subscriptions to the
Seience Rooms have been received by
the Secretary of the O.A.C. since those
which we published in our last issue.
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OXFORD LETTER.

We beg to acknowledge the receipt
of the Ipswichian and the Eagle (St.
John's Scho01, Oxford.)

Another Varsity year has commenced.
and we welcome among us another
representative of our old scho01, namely,
H. J. W. Gilman, who has taken up his
residence in Oxford, a~ 0. non-collegiate
student.

The Football Teams have both been
doing weIl, each haviag lost only one
match. The Rugby Match against
Blackheath was the finest seen in Oxford
for many years, and its result augurs
weIl for our success against eambridge,
though we are more than likely to lose
the services 0:1: C. B: Fry, who was hurt
in: the match against the Harlequins.

The Intercollegiate cup produced
severa! good matches, and the final in

Adrian Young
J. T. Morland ..
Archdeacon Hayward
V. Strange .,
J. H. Meredith ••
Rev. W. M. Meredith

220

33 0

55 0

33 0
220
I I 0

'which Magdalen beat Trinity by 2-0
was 0. hard fought game from start to
finish.

The Coxwainless fours in the early
part of term were won by New College,
whose crew was decidedly superior to­
any of those opposed to them.

The trial eights were rowed over. the
usual course at Moulsford, on Friday,
and l'esulted in 0. win for Graham's crew
by 0. clear Jength.

I regret that Old Abingdonians in
general ha.ve not shownmuch prowess
in sport this term; perhaps they are
wGrkiog too hard.

P. H. Morland won the hurdle ruee
in his college sports, and finished 3rd
in the 100 yards.

St. James' Budget, November 30th,
should be interesting to an who are
connected in any way with the school,
and we owe 0. debt of gratitude to Dr.
Poole, the writer of the article alluded to.

OLIM ALUMNUS.

Oxford,
December 4th.
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